* Bains e s

~Ram: drivifte
- -
JERTARY A3 1t i

. .

- i 'RL

e

S -

Aty

st oblL S AW
S

PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY JAMES R. MORRIS, AT ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

—

- —
E————

V olume VIIL

.

'FHE SPIRIT OF DEMOCRACY.
FubiisaED E'v—m_ﬁ? WEDNESDAY.

ff VETUTRRMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:
O¥ dollar and fity cents per annum, if paid
i advance; otherwise two dollars will be requir-
arkatable produce will be taken in payment.
will be digcontinued, except at the op-
tic editor, dntll all arrears ave poid.
ANV totters and communications sent by mail
must be post-paid.
108 PRINTING
l;lﬁulﬁl with neatness and dispatch at this Office,
aod'it're prices.
AL UTERMS OF ADVERTISING:
“Wor o T 'Ia wi. 8 mow |8 mos.
Toquare, 181, 1§2. 183
“2Rqnares, 3. | 5

ol A
5%ﬁm o
eolumn,

"8, il TR 9.
5. | 7. 110, |18, |16
@ solumn,

1 year.
85
7.

9 mos.
e

B, 10, 16. | 20. 26.

* Tyelve lines, or less, wil) be charged a8
ol?lquq.l}a.
RN

g E.LAW OF NEWBPAPERS,
1. Bubscribers who do uot give express notice
+ are condidered as wishing to con-

ira
tin: ?duu eription.
i‘l subscribers order the discontinnance of

their periodicals, the publisher muy continue o
sand them until all arrearages are paid.

@ IF wabscribers riegleet or refuse 1o take their
pﬂ_mw{:‘fmm the offices o which they are di
recled, they are held responnible till they have
weltled the bill, and ordered them discontinued.

4. Ifsubscribers remove to other places without
infurming the publishers, and the papers are sent
to the former direction, they are held responsible.

he courta have decided that refusing ta tuke
petiodicals from the office, or rémoving and leav-
ing them uncalied for, is prima facie evidence of
Intentivoat fruud,

SUNRY Fer the Splrit of Democracy.
/THE SYREN'S S8ONG.

_Bse your eagle darkly frowning,
Q'erthe waves his eye is bent,
‘Where' destructions war-cloud hastes

To give its mighty thunders vent.
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Gurrding now your homes no longer—
sgdiark’ning to the Syren’s Song,
.:‘ﬁl.plumd by its thrilling eadenge,

Ju Suntg in numbers sweet and long.

+Walt: yoar freedom o'er the waters,

o et it grasp with Europe's slaves;

*Hore may (reemen on our mountains,
. Sweelly sleep in Russian graves.

‘Hither vend your toilworn peasants,
«‘Where the Cossack’s churgers foam;

kera 10 rest from all their labors,

o Weloome graves shall be their home.

'By the side of Europe's tyrants
«sLiberty may lay her down,
Hera she'il culmly, sweetly slumber
'Neath tha shiadow of' a ctown.

"Witli the bones of slaughterad Freedom
Buy the luurel wreath of fame;

Despots’ smiles will lull your conscience,

“'Russian snows will hide your shame.

y b ‘

Fagfrom Europe's broils'and battles,
. Whaere no tyrant’s rad may be,
With the Ocean waves for bulwarks,
“Nature balle you to be free.

<

Yet witliin jour glorious Eden,

“Plutited ‘one lorbidden tree—

'Oht'its fruits are too delicious,
»: Taste'and be no longer freo.

8 ren songs will stop the fountain

““Whente your seas of trouble flow,

Ol the’ wail of weeping mothers,

2 Lullto peace the widow's woe,
. J. W,

<
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For the Bplrit of Democracy.
J .LIBERTY ON THH DANUBE.

BIF L BY LIVINGSTON.
Liserty, hunted by Oppression, fled
From. Europe, spot of her nativity,
To wild Columbia, where our fathers bled,
*I'iet-we, her happy children, might be
lrep.

-

The apirit flow, like wild contagion, back,
o dwell upon the Danube's fertile shore,
Bit'seized by tyrants there, her growth to
e Mp .
sliberty yielded to despotic power.

AR, Liierty! the pride of Greece and Rome,
‘Buiest of Americans; and shall it be,

BRewittiing'to thy native land—thy home,
SEhatshouthy native land shall never see?

'l'h'}‘dﬁi’iiﬁédl. who have braved despotic
wer SRR
-And fused ::ppﬂniﬁn it thy holy omuse,
& oA to freeimen on 'our happy shore,
N . Whasg Jatbers freed us from oppres.
.tuuu‘i'.n..-l-’w"-l ymed A
And shall we,

(awed by Russia’s boasted
wlivpower, a7 .

n '
on,
Tjl\, Hungery, 'mid ;Austrian gannon’s
TOAT, ¢ : _ 7 -
!W"ﬂ{llgﬂc[d’hhit’o‘, ‘and every hope is
M. T M

wierk w408

- tio;-.‘llllind ‘;‘u:‘ow«

wood, agree,
;“r&,la ?.'b::r_un:iflhp
“eonducted the

m.din- ﬁ‘llh :‘Uﬂ.ﬁl,) -buk;cdmly rfu" oh, father!”

THE COUSINS.

One of the best slories we have lately
read, is entitled—**The Cousins—A Coun-
tey Tale,” It is from the chaste pen of
Miss Mitford, an English authoress of con-
siderable reputation. ‘The whole is too
long for one paper, and it is a story which,
it will not spoil to divide. The first half
of the story, like the bigger portion of the
first volume of some of Scolt’s novels, is
merely introdugtory to what follows. So
we will sum up the prefatory partin a few
words. and; then give the denouement in
Miss Mitford's: own beautiful language:—
Hariford  Recorder.

Lawyer Molesworth was a rich landlord
in Cranley, the native town of Miss Mitlord.
He had two daughters to whom his pleas-
ant houseowed its chiel attraction. Agnes
was u beautiful woman, Jessey was a pret.
ty girl. The fond father intended that
Jessey should marry a poor relution, one
Chatles Woodford. Charles had been
brought up by his uncle’s kindness and
had recently returned into the family from
a great office in London, Charles was to
be the immediate partner and eventual
successor to the flourishing business of his
beneluctor, whose regard seemed fully jus-
tified by the excellent conduct and remark-
able talents of the orphan nephew. Agnegs
who secretly entertained an affection for
Charles, was destined by her father for a
young baronet, who had lately been much
at the house.

But in affairs of love, as in all others,
says Miss Mitford, man is born to disap-
pointments. *L'homme propose, et Dieu
dispose,' is never truer than in the great
matter of matrimony. So found poor Mr,
Molesworth, who—Jessey having arrived:
at the age of eighteen, and Charles at two
and twenty—offered his pretty daughter
and the lucrative partnership to his penui-
less relation and was petrified with aston-
ishment and indignation to find the con-
nection very respectfully and firmly de-
clined. The yourig man was very much
distressed and agitated; lie had the highest
respoct for Miss Jessey, but could not
marry har—he loved another! And then
he poured forth » confidence as unexpect-
ed as it' was undesired by hiv incensed
patron, who left iim in undiminished wrath
and increased perplexity.

This interview had tuken place imme-
diately after breakfast; and when the con-
ference was ended the provoked father
sought his daughters, who, happily un-
concious of all that had occurred, were
amusing themselves in their splendid ob-
servatory—a scene always as becoming
as it is agreeable to youth and beauty.
Jessey was fliting sbout like a butterlly
among the lragrant orange trees and bright
geraniums. Apghes was standing under
o superb fuschida that hung over a large
marble basin—her form and attitude, her
white dress, and the classical arrangement
of her dark hair giving her the look of
some nymph or naiad, a rare relic of Gre-
cian art. Jessay was prattling gaily as
sha wandered about, of a concert they had
attended the evening before at the country
town,

1 hate Coneerts,” said the pretty little
flict; “to sit bolt upright on a hard bench

Jor two hours, between the same four peo-

ple, without the possibility of moving, or |
speaking to anybody. oranybody's getting
to us! Oh! how tiresome it is!”

“| saw Sir Edwardtrying to slidethrough
the crowd to reach you,"” said Agnes, a
little archly; “his presence would perhaps,
have mitigated the evil. Butthebarrioade
was too complete; he was foreed to retreat
without accomplishing his object."
“Yes, | assure you ha thought it very
tiresome; he told me so when he was com-
ing outl. And then the music!” pursued
Jessey, “the noise that they call music!
Sir Edmund says that he likes no music,
except my guitar, or a flute on'the water;
and | like none excert your playing on the
organ and singing Handel on a Sunday
evening, or Charles Woodford's reading
Milton and bits of Hamlet."

“Do you call that music?' said Agnes,
laughing. “And yet," continued she, *it
is modt truly so, with his rich, Pasta like
voice, and his fine sense of sound; and 1o
ou, who do not greatly love it forits sake,
io kind that of the most thrilling of melo-
dies on the noblest of instruments. 1 my-
self have such a gratification in hearing
that volce recite the verses of Homer or
Sopholes in the origiral Greek—Charles
Woodford's reading is music.”

#[tis a music which neither of vou are
likely to hear again,' interrupted = Mr.
Molesworth advancing 'suddenly towards
thenh; “for he has been ungrateful and |
have discharged him!* ' - =
«Agnes stood as il petrified. *Ungrate-

“You can’t have -discharged him to be
sure paps,” seid Jessey, always good na-
[tured; “poor Charles! what can he have
.dong?’h (J.ré i i
“Refused ‘your-hand, my- child,” said
the.angry parent; refused to be my part-
ner:and sonrin-law; and fallen in love with
another lady! | What have: youto say to
him now1’' , o
' Why, really papa,* replied Jesuey; 1"
-more obliged to him: for refusing viny
hand than to you for offering it. /I like
Charles well for a cousin, but | should not
ke such & husbpnd at:all; so if this' re-
l.'be the Wworst: that has:

re's no great harm done.”

bppont
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the gipsey ran—declaring that she must
put on her habit, for she had promised to
ride with Sir Edmund and his sister, and
expected them every minute.

The father and the favorite daughter,
remained in the conservatory.

“The heart is untouched, however,"
said Mr. Moleaworth, looking after her
with & smile,

“Untouched, by Charles Woodford un-
doubtedly;” replied Agnes, “but has he
really refused my sister?"

“Undoubtedly."

“And does he love another?"”

“[le says he does, and I believe him."

*Is he loved again?”

“That he did not say.”

“Did he tell the name of the lady?"”

#Yes."

“Do you know her?"

“Yen."

+Is she worthy of him?"

*‘Most worthy."

“[as he any hopes of gaining her al-
fections? Oh! he must! What woman
could refuse him?"

“He -is determined not to try, The
lady whom he loves is abave him in eve-
ry way, and as much as he has counter-
acted my wishes, it is an honorable part
of Charles Woodlord's conduct that he
intends to leave his affection unsuspeeted
by its object."”

Here ensued a short pause in the dia-
logue, during which Agnes appeared try-
ing to occupy hersell with collecting the
blossoms of a cape jassamine and water-
ing a favorite geranium; but it would not
do; the subject was at her heart, and she
could not force her mind to indifferent oc-
cupations. She returned to her father,
who had been anxiously watching her
countenance, ant resumed the conversa-
tian,

“[ather! perhaps it is hardly maidenly
to avow as much, but although you never
have in set words told me your intentions,
[ have vet seen and know, [ cannot tell
how, all that your kind partiality towards
me has designed for your children. You
have mistaken me dearest futher; doubly
mistaken me il you thought me fit to fill a
splendid place in society; next. in imag-
ining that [ desired such splendor. You
meaut to- give Jessey and the lucrative
partnership to Charles Woodford, and de-
signed me and your large possessions to
your wealthy and titled neighbor. And
with little change of person these arrange-
ments may still for the most part hold
aod. Sir Edimund may still be your son-
in-law and heir, for he loves Jessey and
Jessey loyes him., Charles Woodford may
still be your partner and adopted son, for
nothing has changed that need diminish
your affection or his merit. Marry him
to the woman he loves. She must be am-
bitious indeed, if she be not content with
such u destiny. And let me live on with
vou, denr father, single and unwedded,
with no thought but to contribute to your
comiort, and to cheer and brighten your
declining years. Do notlet yourtoo great
fontiess for me stand in the way of their
happiness! Make me not so odious to
them and to mysell, dear father! Let me
live always with you and for vou—always
your own Agnes!” And blushing at the
enrnestucss with which she spoke, she bant
her head over the marble basin, whose
witers reflected her fair image as il she |
had reslly been the Greciun statute, to
which, while he listened, her fond father's
fancy had compared her. *Let me Tive
single with you, and marry Charles to the
woman he loves"

**Have you heard the name of lhe ladv
in question! Have you formedany guess
whom she may be?"”

*Not the slightest. [ imagined from
what you said that she was u stranger 1o
me. Have you ever seen herl"

“You may see her—at least you may
sea her reflection in the water, at this very
moment; for he has had the infinite pre-
sumption. the admirable good taste, to fall
in love with lis cousin Agnes!"
“Father!"

“And now, mine own sweetest! do you
still wish to live single with me!"

»Oh, father!"

#(h do you desire that [ should marry
Charles to the woman of his heart?"
»[ather, dear father!"”

#Choose, my Agnes! ltshall be us you
command. Speak [reely. Do not cling
areund me but speak.”
#0h, my dear father!
live together!"

#And so it was settled. And a very
few months proved that love had contrived
beter for Mr. Molesworth than he had
donefor himsell! ' Jessey witl her pretti-
ness, and her titley and her fopperies, was
the very thing to be vain of—the very thing
tor vigit for a- day, ‘But Agnes and' the
cousin whosenoble character und splendid
talents well deserved her, made the pride
and happiness ol his home:

Cannot we all

027 The Balimore Sun thinks that in
the'event of anotherrevolution in' Hungary,
Brother Jonathan will bawl out at the top
of his voios, for the particular notice and
hearing of Russia:" Bfh o

+Hello; there, yeou! What ye 'bout!
Stand offi;yeou darned man:-eatin® mon-
archy; yeou! if’ yeou don’t keep yeour
'nasty fingers out o’ them Hungary folks’
chowder, I'll blow:ye right ®sout‘o’ yeour
Alpine fixings into the Mediterranean—I
i by goliyt™

BISSEXTILE OR LEAP YEAR.

The following from the Frederick Ex-
aminer will be interesting, no doubt, to
many of our readers. Beyond the circle
of scientific enquiry so little attention is

nid 1o chronological exactness that many
ntelligent persons will be glad of even a
short account and explanation given of the
term bissextile:

In reforming the computation of time,
Julius Cesar ordained that the vearshould
consist of 366 days. except every fourth
vear, which should consist of 366 days,
thé additional day to be reconed by twice
counting the 24th of F'ebruary, which was
the sixth calends of March. Hence the
name, from the latin words, bis, twice, and
seatile, 6th. The culends, (whence our
word calender,) orfirstdays of the month,
were reconed backwards to the odes, thus,
the first day of March was the first calen-
der; the 28th of February was the second
calender of March; February 27th the
third, and so on.

The Julian year, whicli by this rule was
reconed at 365 days and 6 hours, was
found net to be nccurate, but to exceed the
length of the solar year by 11 minutes,
which, in 131 years, amouut to an entire
day. It was therefore corrected by Pope
Gregory, in 1582, who retrenched 11 days
from the Julian computation—being its
excess or gain over the solar time. Out
of this correction grew the distinction be-
tween the old and new style. The Greg-
ory ar new style was introduced into Ger-
many in 1770, and by an wect of Parlia-
ment, “into England in 1752—just one
hundrec years ago—the 2d day of Sep-
tembeit (0. 8.) of that year being reckon-
od ns the 14th (N, 8.) under the Greciun
system.  Although the name Bissextile is
retained with its absolute import, we inter-
polate the 29th of February every fourth
year for leap ‘year, and, for still greater
uccuracy, make only one ledap year out
of every lour'centenary years, thatis—the
years 1700 and 1800 were not leap years,
nor will A, D, 1900 be reckoned as one,
but the year 2000 will be Bissextile. Pre-
serve this memorandum for future refer-
ence.

A LAY SERMON.
In the ordinary concerns of life, men do
not prasecute each other for &iferences of
opinion; but religion, which should fill all
heails with loving kindness, seems, by a
strange perversity, to have caused more
strile, cruelty and bloodshed, than any
other vice or evil propensity of our nature.
I'orturey the sword and the axe, were the
instruments with which the Catholie and
the Protestant churches enlorced their doc-
trines in days gone by; and even now the
sects which muke up the *Christian com-
munity®’ find it very difficult 1o move side
by side toward a common object without
squabbling on the road. '['he two gnuull
divisions of the Christian church enter-
tain anything but charitable ideas of each |
other's final destiny, The bigot of either
will tell you that there are builwo roads
to eternity—his which leads by the short-
est route to unspeakable bliss, and the
broad road whose terminns is in Tophet.
It strikes us that individuals who cultivats
this sell-satisfving idea, are on more fa-
miliar terms with Satan than they wot ofl.
The sell-complucent saint, whe thanks
Heaven that he can *read his title clear,”
and feels a kneener enjoyment of his own
prospects from the fact that while he is
posting upward, millions are going down
by the run to & region where the heat bul-
fles all thermometrical measurement,is not,
in our opinion, quite the banbe of grace he
thinks himsell. Meekness, tolerance, char-
ity, ara among the Christian virtues ineul-
cated by the aposiles. These ace rare,
now, T'onomany of the priests of thisday
are disputious and arrogant, and instead
of taking no thought ol what they shall
eat and what they shall drink, are ever
applying for additions to their income, and
bonuses rom their congregations. [Lmay
ba that *:the deravity of their age” isin
part owing to the fact that those who
should show forth, not only by their lips.
but by their lives, that they are worthy to
be teachers in the church, bring religion
into contempt by their covetousness and
worldly mindadness.
Iufidelity could not select a better mis-
sionury than the minister whose example
is in confliet with his precepts. Witk a
less selfish priesthood there would be a
livelier faith. But when we read af the
humility, poverty and simplicity of the
saints and missionaries of old, bahold the
prelatic pride, the unxiety for rich and lib-
eral congregations, and the pomp and cir-
cumstance exhibited by some preachers of
the gospel, we cannot wounder that profane
persons should take the Irequent excep-
tions for the general ,rule, and insist that
all spiritual shepherds love the flages bet-
ter than the lock.— V. X. Sunday Times.

These words of Bernard Barton are
good. Often good and wise men in other
things have rendered their old age cheer-
less und unlovely, from a yant of attention
to them:

«+'The longer I live, the more ekpadient
[ find it to endeavor more #nd more to ex-
tend my sympathies and afféctions.  The)
natural tendenoy of udvancing years is to
narrow and contraot these feelings. 1 do]
ot mean that b wish to form a new and
sworn ‘Iriendship every day, increase my

oirole of intimates; these are vory different

But I find it conduces to my

affairs.
mental health and happiness, to find out
all [ can which is amiable and lovable in
those | come in contact with, and to make

the most of it. It may fall far short ol
what | was once wont to dream of; it may
not supply the place of what | have known.
felt and tasted; but itis better than nothing:
it seems to keep the feelings nnd affections
in exercise; it keeps the heart alive in its
humanity; and, till we shall be all spiritual,
this is alike our duty and our interest.”
TUMAN NATURE.

The selfishness of human uature isnev-
er more fully evinced than in the prone-
ness ol old prople to censure those faults
aud follies of the young, which sge and
physical iuability prevent the possibility
of their sharing in, or having an appetite
for. **Allis vanity and vexation ol'spirit,”
moaned Solomon, after his excesses had
rendered him incapable of enjbyment,—
All grapes that hang high must be sour,
So thought some discontented ancient
maiden when she delivered hersell of the
following:

“Oh, girls! set your affsetions on eats,
poodles, parrots, or lup-dogs—but let mat-
rimouy alone. It's the hardest way ou
earth of getting a living—you never know
when your work is done up. Think of
carrying eight or unine children through
the measles, chicken-pox. rash, mumps,
and scarlet-fever, some of "em twice over;
it makes my sides ache to think of'it  Oh,
you may scrimp and save, and twist and
turn, and dig and delve, and ecouomize
and die, aud your husband will marry
again, take what you have saved to dress
his second wile with, and shae'll tuke your
porteait for a firebonrd, and—but what's
the useof talking? I'll warrant every one
ol you will try it, the first chance you get;
there's a sort of bewitchment about it,
somehow."”

Waar some Peopie po 1N CHurcn.—A
writer in the London Moruing Post, who
has been a witness of the abuses he culls
attendion ‘to, remarks that “*no lady nor
gentleman ouglit to select the church as a
place for philandering, or ogling, or nudg-
ing one unother, and laughing or whisper-
ing, and having their jokes together—uo,
nor even should a sleepy husband after
dinner, at the avening sarviee, fall into the
arms of Morpheus, should his youag
wile and her husband’s young male
[riends, consider it quite decant, then and
there, to lay their heads together, and nod
and wink, and hava their lun at the sleepy
head; nor ought men to lean over the
galleries, to look down; nor young mar-
ried women, any mora than young maid-
ens, return such flirtations by looking up
from below to the gulleries: yet all this
and more [ have seen done over and over

| agrain, in one of our etropolitan churches,

in the fuce of all the people.™

TILE EFPFECTS OF APPLICATION.

Me. J. J. Jackson, near Ypsilaui, suys
that & few years ago he purchased a poor
sandy farm, and wentindebt foe 1, resuly-
ad to make it puy itself, und bas done it.

Ile raises to sell, wheat, ¢clover-seed.wool
and pork.  |f there is u fuilure in the price
of one of these articles, there is usuully a
sortesponding rise in the price ol pna ul
the others, This year ha hua 60 bushels
of clover seed 1o sell. Six years ago lie
planted a field of corn, and he dil not get
enough to pay for tilling the ground.  This
year ha again planted the same ground,
and had an excellent yield.  Luthe nienn-
time he had given it two dressings of leach-
ed ashes, seeded it with clover, under gave
the lund a dressing ol 50 loads of stable
manuce 1o the acre,  He uses ull the ushes
he oun get, ' '

Some folks in this world ure ever telling
that there is nothing to be inade at farming.
Under some circumstances, and with some'
men, nothing is truer,  On the other hand,
who ever knew a farmer who cultivated’
his landin a proper manner, put bis crops
in in season, worked under u judicious
system. adopted a four or ¥1x vears rotas
tion, saved everything in_the shape of &
fertilizing substance, aud brought his mi
and soul into the werk. and an unconguef®
able energy, who ever knew such & furiner
to complain that farming was un ungewu-
nerating husinessl

It is generally the vase that those whe

complain do not take an ngricultural paper, |

and avail themsalves ol tiie experience o

ichigan F a_p_nm?,_ N

others who are coﬂlnunlly obn’qniu&%pd_ .

experimenting.—.

ECONOMY AND CONVENIENCE:S

A very neat furmer in one of the wesi-

ern counties of' New York, who has less}

than fifty acres, and does nearly all his
work with his own hauds, accomplishies
much by his ingenuity and economi¢al
contrivances. His buildings and machines.
though of & cheap character, are kept in
the neatest order. His barnyard, nearly

encircled by his barns and other buildings, |
during the summer is nearly na clean ux's |

gravel walk. ‘A cheap horse power, made

by arope funning on the outward, endaiol

radiating arms, drives o two horse thre
ing machine, & eiroular saw for cutting
wood, and & small mill for grinding hom
feed, and used in ehurning und various
other purposes. His Iwo horses are used
for theso purposes, when not otherwise
needed. His farm isnotonly s patern for
neatness, :I.ll is :‘mdu!iyc ofmuch w‘li:
cash; he has a place {gr evarything, su
Brchangs.

averything in it i

*Ling askad why she pe
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MAKING BUTTER.

There is no oova thing 1o the dairyman’s
profession, intendad more to advance his
intarest, than the making of good butter,
wnd presseving it, suitable for the table, till
it reaches a murket.

Itis & notorious fact,:
that very many dairyman of our State, re-
gned with too mueh indiference this inter-
eat; and do not consider how greal los-
ers they are, in ullowing butter 1o be car-
ried 10 their best iarket, when in a spoil-
ing condition. It is 100 true, the dairy-
man of Orange county. N. Y., annual ¥
ship this article 1o our Clevaland Market, ,
where il communtly o remunerating price,,
owitg to the excellent couditiop it is then
in,  While ours from Obio, Western Ra-
serva, is sold in New York eity, and other
[Zustern markets, as an inlerior article and
very olten is classad as grease, and will
bring no more than what its designsuou
implies.  There is no inherent difficulty
in our section of country in producing as
good an article asany other; and we have
the requisite knowledge and couveniencies
lor making a good article, .

I propose 1o give a Inw practical hints
on the making of butter and packing it for,
market, as the result ol iy own experienee.
A system is essenlinl, aud pearly every
successiul dairymun wiil have his own,
though he is sure net to deviate from cer-,
tain tixed princfples, The most essential,
requisite in every thing that pertains 1o 8,
dairy, 18 extrems vleanliness. And only
such vessels. to contain the milk, should
be used, as will readily admit of being )
thoroughly cleansed by washing and sogld. -
ing, every mme they are used, that milk
may ba kept as long as possible. A very.
small quanuty of putrescent milk will cause.
any milk 1o rapidly sour when exposed lo ,
its influence. Cream possesses the prop- ;
erty of absorbing aoy unpleasaut odors f
existing in the utmosphere; hence the dai-
rycooms should be. thoroughly ventilated, i
eud ever kept sweet aud pure. Strain the
milk immedintely after milking. Setitin
@ cool, airy place. in vessels not exceed-
ing three and a hall inches in depth, where
the temperature should be as near 50 de-
grees as possibla. In filty hours uearly
all the oleaginous particles of butter, will .
rise to the surface of the milk. Skim the
cream, and churn it sweel, at a leinpera- ,
ture of 58 degrees. ‘The proportion. of
butter to the cream, whpu.chuqud syeel, .
is supposed by many not to be so grenl a8"
when suffered to stand iill chemical astion
tukes place, changing the sacharine mat-
ter into lacit mcid. DBut experience has
taught me, that churning at 50 degrees |
will produce as much, and of quality that
caunot be surpassed. Alterchuruing, turn
off’ the buttermilk, and add cold water to
the butter, gently and carefully washing off |
all the milk. Then adid one pound of fine, .
pure salt to fourtean pounds of buter, for |
summer uge, and ons pound lo sixtesn,
for winter. ln salting great care shoull |
be taken in selecting that of the purest
quality, as mueh of dairy salt is unfit for
such use. The T'urk’s Island or rock salt !
ground, 1s the only guality the Western &
IReserus can rely upon to preserve their
summer butter for winler use.

Inn twenty-lour hours alter salting, work |
out the brine with a breuk or tray, taking
grent care not Lo injure the grain by over
working. and you huve an article high in
flavor and color. that no daicymaid will
need be ashamed 1o sat.beldre her nci¥h-_ ,
bors. 'L'o preserve summer butter till fall
or winter, provide air-tight osk firkina,
though beech is. better, thut will hold one.
hundred pounds, or less, charred quite
brown inside. it a sack made of light
sheeting o the inside.  Tmpregnate both,
the sack and inside the fickin, thoroughly
with stropg brins; then, uiteg packing as,,
clogely @ {ble, pour a quart of strong .\
brine ove exclude all air, apd wrm F
' hday ioadd more butter. In
firkin @y be filled by a single
@ A small quantity is to be pack-
AWy, sl every particle kept {irm .and 1)
swaet from May ‘and June till winter. " [n
manner. with & coal, dry cellac for. .

g it. there is no difficulty in pyoduc-
anarticls, in the warin summer months,
W uch « quality as 10 satisly the mosss * |
fustidious iu our seaboard and countrg , S
inarkets; aud what hus Leen done in one | |-
cass may be done in ten thousund others,
if the same attentien and skill be directed .
»the abject. But acoess must be had 10
I, dry. airy cellars, to insure the kesp-
Tg ties of urly swnmer butter, or it

necessary lo im*d the firkivs in, .
dg’m' L e Gi_"‘a (‘W adl -3
. Gustavus, !hnb&l. i

Co.. 0., 1851 _ ynf
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Flers is the

last stander whigz h
‘put in eirculntion about widows.
:alul qi did not dare te locate’his
insing o any christian I
having set 6ut with -gnfm 3
s it down a8 & settléd poin

pature isthe wame all over-

proceeils to trll vs that on &
won a Chinese widow was

the grave of her luth h\ubl_ml‘_ d
' ormed e0 #iny

"'an operation, replied :‘.lﬁ’!‘,‘.ﬁ '
ided not Youn "yrr‘%. he
remained damps s il us

1y, she saw.




